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Oneshot 


Author's Notes: 

Not exactly drable, but like a really long version of one. Sorry for suckage, | came up with the storyline in 5-10 
minutes and am just writting what | think. As said in summary, it can be anyone speaking but I\'m picturing 
someone with long hair and rather feminine -possibly a girl or a guy that has the body and looks of a girl-. 
PS. I\we ended it in such a way that what happens is unknown, but there may be a sequel if | can be 
bothered. 


PPS. feedback/criticism welcomed as they help me decide on whether or not there will be a sequel. 


As | sit here out on my balcony | think about you. Every crow that passes me by and every black feather | 


happen to spot reminds me of you, Lintu, my first and last love. 
Maybe if | hadn't drunk too much and the words hadn't slipped out we would still be in contact, but no. You 
know that when | become even slightly tipsy that | will tell the truth, not one lie would pass my lips that 


haven't shown a smile on my face since the day after. 


It hurts whenever | think of the look you gave me. It screamed "I hate you," and "how could you do this to our 


friendship?" Had you of asked | would've told you the truth, | don't know. | still don't know now.. 


That might be the reason why I'm sitting out on my balcony, bottle of wine on the table and bandages covering 


my arms; covering those marks you stopped me from creating but have now caused me to create. 


Drinking my wine and watching the crows fly by | realise, whilst they can be free | am stuck here. | don't want 
to be stuck here, | want to be free; free amongst the birds, free to make my own decisions without having to 
worry about the consequences; free to be with the angels in heaven so | can keep you safe from harm like 


you did with me. 


Writing these final words | realise what | should've started with, "You are the lintu, and | am the fallen angel. In 


another life, if we are not friends, maybe you will forgive me for this decision Lauri." 


As | fall over the railing | am aware of people calling my name, looking for me or trying to save me.. Although, 


since your voice is not one of them, | decide | re-.. 


